Domgs of Squan Creek Fo]k.
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At the lnst snnual election of the
Lidars' Club of Squan Creek, Abel Small
was elected president by an overwhelme
Ang mujority. and it ds quite likely he
will hold the position for two or three
‘#erms.  Theee years ago Abel was con-
Aidered small fish ns a linr.  He lied a
Be otcaslonally about clums and lob-
sters, but never had anything to say at
the meeting of the elub, He improved
as time went on, but was still way
down to the foot of the class when
Providence seemed to step in to give
‘him n boost, That is, his wife burst out
serying one evening und explained that
wnll the neighbars looked down on her on
this account. He was such an every-
«tny, one-horse line that she had no so-
wial stunding. As he tried to console
&er nhe said:

"I 1 was you, I'd beejther at the head
or move out of town. 1've stood it as
Bong us T can, und if you don't do some-
thing I'll commit suiclde,"

“I'Il do somethin'," replied Abel,
after thinking the matter over, “I've
Been goin' slow nnd gertin® the hang o'
things, but I'll do somethin® in the nest
two weeks to put you up in soclety or
Break my neck tryin’"”

Abel had never displayed much nm-
Bition, and his  wife was only half-
«omforted, but he went right on plun-
ming to swurprise her und other folks.
He went oit in his bont after clams
the next day and did not return.  He
Ianded on the beach far away and
made for Philadelphin, and when he
reached homein the night a week Inter
Be had a wonderful story to tell.  He
aaid he was tonging for elams with his
anchor out when a whale swallowed
the anchor and towed him out to =éa
dor a couple of hundred miles, All he
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RETANSTARS T4
know T underestimated the number of
pirates by at tenst 50."

The prescher wrassled with him for
an hour, but Abel was firm, Instend of
taking anything off the story he kept
adding to it, and the good man finally
left in despair, Abel began to weaken
soon after that and wish he had owned
up, but his wife looked at his toc-nails
ugnin nnd said:

“There isn't a mite of blue to be seen
nbout 'em, and 1 don't believe you are
goin' to die after all. Jest hang to
vour story like a dog to a root."

Well, Abel bhung between Jife and
death for two doys, and then began to
improve, and at the end of four days
the doctor said he woulil get well, In
ten days he was out of danger, and no-
body knew what to think anbout it
Rome sajd thot he hoad been saved to
give him time to repent, and others
that he must haye been telling the
truth about the whale and the pirutes,
Lut he was lifted right up on the pin-
nuele of greatness. Dencon  Spooner
headed u subseription and falsed $50 for
hims, and the heistoerncy ealled on Mis,
Small in such numbers that she
eouldn't get the Monday washing out
until Fridoy., Abel was hardly fit to
be oit when the annual election of the
Linrs' elub enme around, and six of
the most prominent en in town es-
corted him down to the hall. There
wins but one sentiment, and that was
voiced by Willinm Shriner as he rose up
and said:

“It will be no gurprise when T say
that we have among us o Har of whom
wi ought to be proud as a community,
We are all linrs, but we cannot equnl
himg, There Isn't another min nmong

HE 8TUCK TO IT.

d drink for seven days
pidms and half a bottle of
ﬁughlmp ‘and he anet with pirates
and sharks and hurricanes  without
sumber. It wias o sieek, slick lie, and
a0 well told that some folks nlmost be-
Mieved it. Abel's wife knew just whera
ke hnd been, but shie putted him on the
dback and sald:

“At lnst you are doing somethin' to
Eelp this family ulong. Keep right on
tellin® that story, and don’t take off a
aingle shurk or pirate if you die for
"

Henry Schemerhorn, John
and Deacon Spooner got after Abel and
tried to pick flaws in his story snd
make him own up, but they couldn’t
budge him, They sniffed ot the wihnle,
miude fun of the pirates and proved by
the wenther reports that there hndn't
even been a gale while e was pone,
"But he shut his juw firmly and replied:

“Gentlemen, yon may believe me or
mnot, but it all huppened just us | say,
I'm sure the whale was ten feot longer
thon my figures.”

About teén duys arter Ahel got home
he awis taken down with ty phold fesver,
and when the doctor sald it wos n vy Ty
serious onse, the sick man told his wife
that he hod better own up thiat th
story was o lie. He didp’t want 1o die
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with no such whoppet charged ugnitist |

him.

“Abe), don't you do it she advised,
Y ou are dsick ann and are goin’ to be
sleker, but yon must  take
of dyin’. You must do it for the
of me and the chiliren. The
fr stunds Is the slickest ever tald in
Bquan Ureek, and women who tsed o
pass me with thelr noses up) now holles
wover the back fence nnd wuant o lend
me their washboards, Hoang on, Abel,
il you ore struck with denth.”

He sald he would, and he mennt 1
After two or threee pights he hod (o
Bave watchers, and  they lold  their
hands on his fevered ||rn'\ nnd told him
h'_ was lil']lr”lﬁ Tl"‘ p‘.l\l' ||ili 1|l.-i L]
bim to unburden his eonsvience.  Hy
owneld up to having led abont seeing
Tabster with wings and n elam  with
feet, but he wouldn’t go any  furtlier,
Even In hix delivious moments  he
would ory out:

“Ha! hn! thon bloady pirnte, hut
gheer off or 1 will give s on n bropdsiide
wrhich will sond you to the hottom be-
fore you cun eall upon Heaven
mercy!”

One day the doctor annonneed that
Abel had less than 24 hours 1o live,
mnd the dying min asked his wife if
Be hodn't hetter own up to the lie, Shs
turned up the sheet 1o look at his toe
wails and advised him to holl on. The
mails hadn't turned Blue yvet, and there
wis one chance in o thousand that he
might pull through. The pretcher
wnme in presently to ask Abel §if he
wax prepared for the great choange
about to tuke plaoe, nnd added:

“You know that it is writtin that po
“Siar can  inherit  the kingdom of
Heaven "

"“Yes, 1 know," replied the dying
man, “but 1 éan’t be burred out on that

-sceount, I stole o dozen eggs onee in
my boviood days, and mebbe that will
be held op agin me, but as for lyin',
ghe revordin' angel won't have nothin’
st down."

“Put about the whiale and pirnte
atory 7" nsked the good man with u sad

vahake of the hemd,

“That was all true to the last word.
¥ don't think I got the wind blowin

Wolf as hord s it really did, and [

chonees

e s

(1]

,| us who wonldn't have crawfished when
he found death staring him in the face.
Anmnins wasn't slow, but he wasn't
kneeshigh to the min | now present
You as the next president of onr elub,'
CHARLFKES B. LEWIS

FIEE WAS NO HERD,

T enan’t see how they make so much
romunee out of this railroad business,”
saigl the engineer, ag he thiew uside his
“Here s the ense of the
swept-nwny bridge over Woll  ereck,
wnidd they hove got it thiet 1 sayed thy
train and aoe i hero, 1 conld hive 1ol
‘vm how it was if they had come to me,
Wet were driving abend ot full speed
when =suys to the fir
what d’

News RipeT,

0
" eorge, se think about the
|.'I'l'l'i\ -I‘.

A1 hink it's bank-full and ruanin’
over,'

sty s hie,

How alout the bridee
** think it’
9 '\."F.‘
*Then yow'd better stop at the post

ahad Jet e go whead and see,

“Andd 1 stopped fnd he went aliead,”
explained the enwineer, prenty

s gone, don’t you

und
suon he comes baek nnd says:
"dim,
" T i we can’t go on 7

she's O,

J Nt unless G locomotive can swim!®
“Thnt was the way of it and all there
was to it and 1 can’t figure out how |
200 lives ol descive n
When 1 backed up to Uharles
town to telegraph the news and wiit

saverd eripled

el

for e wreeking truin the division syper
Intendent couldn't the
cither

"*Whit's the

B8 le pormes olt,

SE TOTIM e,

blovdy row? he suys,
Hridge gone.!
A whiy didn't you run your train
into the creek
My hrewan dido't want

to wet

wiet,”
| *Mutnph!
| the rotud,

| nach

Hounee him for Wloeking
und deon’t you moke wnother
nistake unless you wantu year's
! vacation!® ™

11 Was Deelined.

“Wo shiall  huve to the
Geegers' Invitation to their cand pars
1y wheemed Mrs. Gooesan,

“That's odd,™ voplied Mr, Gagzim
"You enjoy pluyhig go thoraughly,”

“Hut 1 shoulda® enjoy It to-morrow
night, for 'm so hoarse | ein't Apeak
aboye o \\hi-]wr"‘ Detreit Free Press.

dicline

He Gut Out of It
Hewitt—I don't believe in putting off
until te-morrow what you enn do to-
day.
Jewetl—ay
then.
| Hewlitt
| thint's «

me that five dollars
The rule doesn’t apply;
nething [ ¢ant do to-tiy,-
Town Topics.

Unwelcome Henllantion,

"1 Invited Puss Pilkington 1o go with
me to hearone of the song recitnls and
she refused point blank."

“Don't you know why? She seasging-
ing ‘What Is Home Without n Motlyer’
| o few nights ago and her father came in
nnd told bher he bid just murried (he
cook."—Clevelund lain Denler.

Corporntion Kinduess,

“Henry, ¢in't you remonstrate nhout
thode two telephone poles op our afde.
winlk?"

“Graclous! no, Ellen, 1'm just draft-
ing u vote of thanks to the company for
not planting them in our frout yard,"—
Detrost Free Press,

MQUAD'S FUN
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THE RICYCLERS DID IT.

“Why am | out of a job?" repeated
the motorman with a eatch in his volve
and & nervous  look mround, “Well
that's dend easy of explanation. I got
the bounce from headquarters, and 1
don't imagine 1 aball ever turn on the
current agnin.  1f 1 was offered my
plnce back to-morrow 1'd hold It aves
for awhile.”

“Have too many ~eollisions?
uskew.

“It was the bieycle folks who hrought
nbout my downfall," he sorrowfully re-
plied.  “BHut for them I'd be on the
fromt platform right now and feeling os
chipper ns you please. The climax hod
been slowly eomiing for two years, and
'm glad it's over. | got along all right
with #ll the teams and all the pedes-
terinns, but the bioyelers were my bane,
af they are the bune of every mllrr
motorman. They kept at me till ‘my
verve petered out and 1 could no longer
make time on & ear. Lord! but how 1
have soffered!”

Being asked how many bicyelers he
had run down, he ilnppt:f[ his face with
his handkerchief and replied:

"I have never touched one, and that's
the singular part of it. 1t was the
doken ¢lose shaves a doy for every day
In the week, without about 20 on Sun-
days. I believe 1 have come within an
ineh of running down about 50 riders,
and 500 times [ have had my heart
Jump inte my throat and almost suffo-
eate me. You see, the average bieyeler,
whether man, woman, boy or girl, don't
give a flip for anything on wheels.
They'll take chances to freeze your
blood and depend upon luck to get
through. T've been humping my car
along at 12 milés an hour, and had 20
riders come whirling out of u side street
and eross in front of me, It was as if
the devil was after them, and rather
than put on the brake, they'd let me
come s0 nigh grinding 'em under the
wheels that my halr would corl for
hours, I've had "em run slap into the
side of the ear n hundred times over,
and nlways throngl' their own etre-
lessness, but I never run one down.”

“And all this has shattered your
nervies T

“Say, old man, witeh that hand for
a minute! It's all a-trémble, and I'm
feding all the time as if somebody was
going 1o hit me. Thot's a case of
nerves,  You seo, the close shaves I had
by day always made me dreamat night.
Lands alive, but the number of Lbi-
eyvelers I've run down in my dresms
woulid eonnt up a thousand! 've seen
corpses and blood-spots and broken
wheels until 1 nwoke with n yell and
wanted to run away. 1 don't believe
there has been o night in the last six
months that | haven't pieked up a rider
in my dreams and henrd 'em yell out as
the wheels ground over 'em, and I've
huad visions too horribie to tell of, All
Inst week I was behind thme.  Every
time I got up speed I grew afraid of
running somebody down. The condue-
tor scolded, the passengers kickod and
the manager gave me 24 hours to get
my nerve back, On my very first trip
yesterdny morning 1 ticked the hind
wheel of o bike with my cow-eatcher,
and after that 1 went all to pleces,
Maybe o lny-off for a few weeks will
firing my nerve back, but if it don’t 1"l
go 1o driving an fve wagon. They are
the only things on wheels a bieyelist
will turn out for, and if they happen to
run over anybody there's no grent fuss
whout it."

e

minde

AN EXTHUSING TIVT

Abott seven o'elock In the evening
the villsgers begun to drop into the
LS En,
linvd come together they proceeded to
vrganize i fire company. They had no
whgine or other appuratus, but they
organieed Just the saume, and when a
foreman bod been elected there swere
loutl ealls for a speech and & demand
thnt he outline his palicy.

“Gentlemen,” ke begnn, as he mount-
it Is needloss to say that
of my
exchange

and when about 3 of them

e o chuir,
this is the prowdest moment
Hfe, and thot 1 would not
places with the president of the Unitee
Stites, As tomy polloy—"

“Yes, give us your |Il111fl
shonted.

“As to my policy., L ehall nse every
endeavor to Jower gur tixes.”

“Whoop! Whoop-ee!"
all slddis,

“I shall go in for more railronds, more
factories, higher wages, shorter hours
and ohenper four und meyt,”

"Whoopee! W hoopt"™

“1 shall go furtber,”
tewly=electad,

was

continumd the
“I shill démind pro-
teation for home industry, ahd expan-
sion of the currency, and o more rigil
adtherence 1o the prineiples of cennomy
i all depanrtments of government.”

“Oo In, Jim=—gzo1u!" was chinrised,

“Yeu, 1 shall go in, and 1 shiall per-
sonally see to it thot the prestige of
;l.i« government is mointnined nbroad,
1 will tht we return to Jeflep.
souign eonomies, 1 pledge you my
word to ever stand up for the Monroe
doctrine, and the forelgn enemy  who
wionld invade our saered shores must
firet walk over my dead iu‘uh""

“Hully for you, old mun!
genernl ery,

“And o word more,” sald the orator
us he wiped the back of his neck and
lotked: around. *1 did not seek this
great honor, but as it has been rust
upon me [ will aceept it and carry
Ameriea on from posterity to posterity
until gold pieces in the hands of the
poor shnll be a more common  kight
thay muarbles in the hands of children.
Arise!  Shake off your lethargy! Be-
liold for the first time in your lives
the dawn of ‘a noation’s frevilom,™

When the meeting hind disbanded in
n binde of glory 1 peked the villnge
vuoper i he expected grent results
from it,

“Do 1? Dol herepented.  *“Why,
you Bust be mighty thiok-headed not
to see thnt we shall name nnd elect the
next president and buve every blamed
congressman under our thumb!”

——————
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" was the

Asking Too Mueh,

“I wish men were like pionos."

“Why "

“Breinuse 1:In||u'\ ure elther grand, up
right or squnre "

“Well, moy* gien are s great deal like
pinn’an i

“How?

*You ‘enn buy thim at a pig discount
from their list price."—Chicego Trib-
une.

an
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Sare to Find It

“Bridgel,” he sald to the family maid,
“T s unexpectedly ealled out for the
evening, and I want you to see thut yoar
mistress gth this note.”

“Yen, soor,” responded Bridget, “T'l
lave it in the pooket of the trousers
ye'vy just taken off, then she'll be sure
to find jt."=Spare Moments,

They Must Have It

Men may live and e hanpy,

‘Tia elalmed, without books,
And somé day falr selence

May banish the cools;
But never while people

Still labor and hope
Will mon agtes 10

Dispanss with soft soap,
—(hicago Times-Herald,

PUNISHED FOR HIS HONESTY,

“8o yourboy isin the house of correc-
Hon?"

“Yes, I'm sorry to say! He was al-
ways 50 honest, and when he stole any-
thing he always brought it home, and
that's how he got cought! — Heitere
Welt.

Small Doy Speaks,
I don't want to be an angel.
And with the atige's Kland;
I'd rather be a drum-major,
And l#ad the village Land.
~Chicago Dally News
Domestic Catnsirophe,
“Then there is no hope?” said the
man desparately.
“None," ‘she ealmly replied.
ieemon must bave stolen i1
She had saved n piece of ple from
luncheon for his dinner, and now it wis

*The

Jgong,~Cleveland Plain Dedler,

Just In Vogae,
“Clementine, what did you do with
that curtain goods you bought last
week ™
“Well, it was entirely too gay and
loud for eurtning, =0 I made o shirt
waist of IL"—Chicogo Tlecord.

An Instnnew,

Bhe—Do you honestly belleve that we
women have such a failing for any-
thing that 48 reduced ?

He—Well, there is Miss Antigue,
whose age I8 23—reduced from 35.—

Puck. |
.
) Usurpntion.
The fits shall be filled with musie,
But noone can understand
‘Why the tumcat goes
Oxn the fence 1o pone
As the manager of the Land,
=Washington Star

SUITED TO THE POST,

“My poxition is quite a sinecure—]
have really nothing to do,"

My dear fellow, you are quite equal
lo it."—Ally Sloper,

The Men Whe Glve Advice,
Ir "all the world's a stage=—""
And who can doubl it uny 7=
Fou'll cortalnly agres
promplers ale oo many

Oleyed Orders,
Merchant—If the man wis out, why
Hd you no walt until he came back; as
I told you?
Messengor—Dere was o notice on de
door whit says: “Hetoln ot Wunst."—
Town Toples.

He Was Qulte Sure. .

Irate Father—Are you sure you love
my dunghter for herself aloue?

Suitor—Quite sure. If she mnrries
me | ghill never ask any of her relatives
1o live with us.~N. Y. Journal.

Her Reasons,

Lawyer—So you wunt a divoree from
your husbawd, the flying-muchine in-
ventor, What are your renswns?

Clent—Well, he s flighty, und his
machines ain't,—Judge,

Some Other Girl,
Chinpple—The fortune tellér said )
wits to marry soott! What do you think
of that?
Misa Peachly—You cun't prove it by
me!—Puck,
A fireny Man's Heoturn,
In school the other Yioys with sane
Contrived (o apell him down;
To-day they're making costly plung
To welcoms hm tg town,
—Chicago Times-Herala

Surprising,

Mr. Gotham—Here, #ir, s some
whisky which 1 have huad in my cellur
for 20 yenrs:

Col. Knintnek—Wall! well!
it get lost 7N, Y, Weekly,

How did

Ko Plage for Dlekering.
“A balloon ¢lub hus just been organ-
lzed In Paris
“Well, let’s hope the members will not
fall out,"—<Cleyeland Plain Dealer,

A Difference of Opinlon,
Mrs, Jones—Lsuppose marrisge is a
lottery?
Mra. Bickers=Oh! 1 don't know, I
counsider it o game of skill.—Fuck.

AD with a L n

“But they marry in the lust act, do
they not 7" Le anked.

“No," she replied. “It seems to be
understood that they will some day,
but there is no definite armngement
when."

She sighed and he took the hint—
Puelk.

Another Barden Added.

Mrs. Gotham—I hear your husband
has brought you twin bedsteuds.

Mra. Church—That's right.

“Good gracious! len't one bedstead
enough to have to look under every
night, without having two ?"—Yonkers
Statesmnn,

Bil of Everyday Phllosophy.

0ld Lady—What time does the next
train go to Yonkers?

Ticket Seller—Twelve o'clock,

0ld Lady—Denr me! Isn't there one
before thut?

Ticket Seller (ealmly }—Mnadam, there
Is never one before the next.—Harlem
Life.

The Brute.

Mrs. Younghusband—How did you
know the pie I made for dinner to<lny
wasn't the same as the one I made yes-
terdny?

Younghushand—Beeayse It gave me
a different kind of pain in my stomach,
—N. Y. World.

A Frugal Soul,

“Where's your bottle of cough medi-
cine, Josinh?"

“What do you want with it?"

“Well, you won't take it, and as it
cost 65 cents it shan't be wnsted. I'm
going to polish the piano with "~
Chicago Record,

The Tdenl and Real.
How our hearts with Joy upriss
When within them love has birth
Love may 1t us to the akles—
Murringe druws us down to enrth
-Ii.\r.r-rn [, fe.

I’DI'C, LAR SCIENCE,

Susle—0h, mamma, I'll never disobey
you nguin!

Mamma—Why, Susle, what have you
done?

Busie—Well, T drank my milk st lunch
and then I ate a—pickle; and the milk
said to the pickle: “Get out!™ nnd the
plelde snid: 1 won't!" and they are
having an awfal time.—Hurlem Life,

Ax Tt Shanld RHe,
Benand Ann the parson sought,
And woon werg much elated;
For Bene-fitted was Lhe g
And the bride was Anna-mated.
=Chicago Lilly Newn

Hin Memory.

“Did you ever find that when you
stood up 1o talk before an assembinge
thut you forgot everyvthing you ever
Knew 1

“No," answered Senator Sorghum, “1
never was inyestigated"—Washington
Star,

Ktyvginn Amenlilens,
Nero—What do you think was the
real reason that I fiddled while Rome
wis burning?
Queen of Sheba—To add to the tor-
ture of the populuce, [suppose.—XN, Y,
World.

A Way Ourt of dt

Boarder— Really, madam, I ecannot
wipe myself dry with such o smull
towel,

Luandindy—Very well; 'l (61l the
hanibérmaid to bring you less water,
—Tit-Bits,
Ahont the Size of It
s dla (oo fans, ' :

But then why should we mourn;
For everyons that shullles off

Al |east two mors are born.
—Chicugo Dally Nows,

Tdeal

FRESH l‘_‘IIU\I THE !'R'SN!IGP.

Mother (to her son, just home from
college)—What is that number on your
overcont for?

Bon—It's the econtroom
wis nt the theater,

Mother—Hut here are your trouseral
You didn’t leave them at the coat-
room, too, did you?—Heitere Welt,

R —
Proportions,
“He'a n Txd politiciant'
They nay to hlm. Ware they falr
They'd way he In Tx7—
He's Uitle, but he's equsie,
=Detroll Joursal,

number—1

Not Sparing of It
“Mrw, Jawger seems 0 be quite
liberal-minded woman,"
0, yes; she's always willing to give
other ple o piece of it,"—Phlladel-
phin Bulletin.

3 in Donbt.
“He said you had a beamdfully gen.
erous flgurs”
“1 wonder If he meant my dowry or
my 150 pounds,” = Cleveland Plain
Dealer

mmeummmmmn'sm
i
containg o

bm:&.wma
No.

Disensen, eic.

1GOLE BOOKS are unique,original,
n.l. anything like them —so I, 80

ving an enormous nh-l!nt Wul Nurlh
m . Every one -hn kesps
Chicken, or grows

Just out. Al about Hm-mutng.dm“» )
Cents. :

away for the Bl
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WILMER ATKINSON,
CHAR F. JENEING,

FARM JOURNAL

biggest worlhﬂnh the tr-lhd
overa

lnyﬂlm of the BIGGLE BOOKS, and the PIRIJOURNIL

;iuuusqn: v 1903 amd 1ge3) will be sent by mall
and circular describing BIGGLE BODKS free.
Address, FARM Jon;uu:.
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